'European peace!' Litvinoff seizes on these two words. Why
only Europe, he inquires blandly, why not other continents?
Possibly Litvinoff has seen the Abyssinian expert, possibly the
Soviet Government wonders why Italy is to be allowed to break
treaties in Africa if Germany is to be condemned for breaking
them in Europe. Possibly Denmark had thought of that too,
and distrusted the sincerity of this solemn arraignment of Ger-
many at Geneva. Will the great states really help the small ones
when their turn comes? Isn't it better to be on the safe side?

LitvinofFs interjection brings Simon to his feet, the flush of
indignation on his cheek. Sir John is the worst possible man for
dealing with foreigners. He does not understand them and
thinks they are always up to some scurvy trick. They do not
trust him and think him a salaried attorney without convictions.
He is a Skittle Minister. Knock him down in one post and he
bobs up in another; does he not command a few Liberal votes?
He has been almost everything in the British Government ex-
cept Prime Minister. The Gods in High Olympus have made
him Foreign Minister of England at a critical moment in the
history of the British Empire.

Sir John sees clearly that Litvinoff is trying by some un-
principled trick to wreck that model of sincerity, the Anglo-
Franco-Italian resolution condemning Germany as a treaty-
breaker. Extend the resolution to breaches of the peace outside
Europe? Where is any threat to the peace outside Europe?
'Let us address ourselves to practical problems in a practical
spirit. Let us not spread our aspirations and endeavours so wide
that the whole of our efforts be lost in miseries and shallows.'

Sir John, long oval face with shining cranium and white hair
fringe perched on a lean neck, sits down, aflush with the heat
of a good man stung. The French translator, without turning a
hair, quietly puts this Shakespearean quotation into perfect
French. I should love to know who else at the Council Table
understood it. They all remain perfectly impassive. They
know Sir John, they know the British habit of righteous moral
indignation, of lecturing foreigners. Litvinoff, unmoved, gives
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